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HE sultry table at which we sat was
round-ringed with beer stains; the waiter
was somnolent ; Panama was drowsing in
the afternoon of a hot April. Captain
Mallow drummed idly with his fingers
and surveyed with disgust the anties ot
two spider monkeys chained to the beam
of the doorway.
“l1 hate these betwixt-and-between
things,” he remarked. “They aren't lit-
tle enough to euddle in your kand and they're not big
enough to interest yon,"”

“I faney yvou like elephants,” T responded. “You
can't tuck them under vour jacket; they don't sing,
and they keep yvou 'i.l\\ wondering what they might
do if they feel like doing something.”

“I was referring to sensible people like yvou and
me,” Mallow vesponded slowly,  “Gimme big womer
and hig ships; big men and high seas;

ghme a

throat burned with thirst or lemme bhe drunk; 1°d
vather starve till 1 was ehilled to the bone than have
mwerely three meals.  d rather lose my temper e

tively than be only stirved np”

I hadd known Mallow for only a week, and lie had
strangely o I||-\u1 my llmll:lnt\' «|lt|i1|_’ that |n<!|-uf.
He was over six feet tall, square shouldered, lean
|.||-|n--]. taciinrn, surly. He was also industrious ;mll
sober, So far as | knew he .--pui\l- to no one but my
self. His tramp — lay inside Naos
Island, flving the British flag,

"\\'|'||.” I answi ||‘|l. ] =Hrprose all Nou hig
like big things., Tt munst be something for yvon to
command respect in any erowd,  'm only five-toot
icht and 1 have to fight for my right of way.”

He seanned me Huvll‘_'}-'llllir\ arad shook his head
ST didn®t mean 1 "|||~1 thnt Wiy, I'm thinking ot a
sl She's five-Toot-ten and eame from Kansa

steamer 0

Last time | <saw her she weighed one handrved and
elehity-five prevneds gl i
e el stlent aodd 1 stared into the sonndless, dao

cirhed his mount hefore the
II'--!.I.l'\-. N ITES
langhed mirvthlessly andd

ing street, A vigidant
doorway and  wlostled 1o the
sereamed bhack at him,  1le
]lll||' LELL S

“S0e pever whistled,” Mallow eontinned serionsly,
He it a eicar. | I ordered beer,  We dud
not drink it, 1 myself was too busy studying my
companion, e n-\|l|~-|.Tl_\ wis on the poant ol n al
idant; 1 saw his dark eves cloud, as if
visible wind of |v:l~~i<lll swept  them, He

Lhelieve

mg me o co

<OIe

‘.l...i,t‘f
“She I think

times, I have
imagination is necessary to Lhia

always =aid I had no imagination,
that is trne, Tt has bothered me at
been intormed that
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| asked her as we dried out on the sand
women, So I will just give you

“Who are you?"
understanding of
the facts.”

“Why 7" 1 demanded coldly.

“Possibly you may understand,”
He sank into reverie a while.

“You see she was very tall and big.
horn and raised in this town in Kansas., 1 have neves
heen there, She told we there were no yvoung men np
to her height. Says she to me, ‘I couldn't get mar
ried there. 1 was too tall. The boys wouldn't even
dance with me." That was the fact of the case, as |
understood it.”

“Where did you meet her?”

“In Honolulu. 1 was then

he said gravely

Sinl' Illlll IIll'l'H

I asked.

master of a schooner

loading for Shanghai; my eargo was pretty well in
and I went for a swim at Waikiki. I went to the rect
and was coming in slowly., I was half way to the

heach when I heard what 1 thought was a shark eleay
ing the water. [ turned, and it was a big girl, She
forged alongside and we talked., She was a
woman for the water, most as good as a native , ,
<lie econld beat me with that long ANy stroke of hers.
And now and again she would dive like a
and T would see the shimmer of her shonlders nnde
neath the blue of the water., Once T took her hand
and we went down together 11l the white eoral ghstened
Just under ns. A Lot of little box fishes twinkled away
and she looked at me and smiled, Then we eame up
and went ashore,

ool

POrpse

€« HO are you ™ T asked her, as we dried ont on
the sand helow the Japanese Inn,

“Mary Flaherty," she told me, ‘I'm a stenogra
pher in the hie harvdware on King Street)!

“1 Tooked at her and saw that she was
creatnre, vet trim as an albicore,
sky were i her oyves,  We
've tald yvon.

store
a tremendons
The eolors of the
talked,  She told me what

S nd no o one will marey yon bheeanse von are so
tall 2 1 <aid at last,
N0 oone) savs she inoa whisper, Then 1 knew

that she was in tramible,  The world i fall of women
in tronble; t|u-_\ oo mostly thin aod abont tive foot tall
and wear shoes with high heels,  She wore sneakers
Her blonde habe fell over hier face ke vain, \|.|_\'|n‘
I was erazyv, | have no imag What |
was, 'm osix feet tall, and T want yon,’

“That was plain enongh, wasn't 11! She
attention to my ollfer ol marrviage,  She langhed and
lier “lla were red, I don't _\.r understand what she
meant,  She asks me, 'Ilu vou like mignonette

LU my 1l:|\'nri||- wisv,' 1 told her

“4When | was a ki ”u I used to lll' down and pat
my face into it in gran'ma's garden,” she says,

it ion, =il
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“*Sure,’
She wore grey gowns and stuck a ln wmch of mignon-
ette in her belt)?

“She pulled her bare feet up under Ler short skirt

I answered. ‘I hLad a

eran'ma myself,

and thought a while. Then she looked at me oddly,
‘Yon know 1 was in love once,' she told me softly.
‘He was only five-feet-six. The other girls made fun
of him when he took me to a dance. 1 think I1'll
never forget him.'

“Something in this made me eross, 1 ean't tell
you why, 1 simply asked her the reason of her be-
ing in Honolulu,

“i0h, T went to business college instead of to so-
ciables and danees,! she informed me, I worked
home a while and then 1 eame as far as here with a

girl who was going as a missionary to China.'

1] E SAT there quite a while, as the sun dropped,
and presently 1 inguired whether she conldn’t

forget that little I-II--\\ in Kansas,
“*I'm not sure, ‘What did yon mean
when you said yvou wanted me ?
“aFor iy wite," 1 told her,
are and 1 feel

savs she,

1'm taller than von
lonesome,  Still'—1 stopped right
there. T meant what | said, huat a man ean't be too
careful, The serviee reads CTill death do us },,,,r »
That means that either the hoshand or the wife mnst
o firste  And we hadn’t cone throngh all the poe
liminaries . . . we hado’t met by lamplight
v oo o 1 don”t know anything abont Kansas, 1
looked at her a while and then 1 said, *Yes, 'l marey
vou' 1 meant it, l

"|'1|'II.\‘ soon she Jrt her slender hand over to me.
I tueked it into my own.  The sun went down and
the lights were Lit on the hotel lanais.'”

Mallow looked owlish in the sunlieht that stresmed
nothe doorway,  The spider monkevs swange end-
lessly on their ehiains,

“For heaven's sake, wan,” 1
Loy vour yvan

He looked al me
what marrviage

<anl ]l?i!:llnl\. "|A~'l']|
soberly. “1 see you don’t know
means,”” he vesnmed,  “1t isn't ex-
actly love; it's sevions —716ll death do us part.  1'm
not religions especinily.  Buot a promise is a promise
divorced,  That's different,  But ordina-
vily it has always stroek me that it would he faiver
i hoth went together,”

I lost my temper at this preposterous statement, 49

“She never liked profanity,” he said simply, this
dull skipper. “So 1 never use it,”

“I beg vour pardon,” T muttered,

“That's all vight,” he said, amiably enough,
rules :l|l|||‘\' lnH]_\' to me,"

SWell 2 1 vesponded,

nunless

“Her

(Continiaed on Pt 230)




